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years. We felt confident in their judgment, and were proud to sail with them. Jack Irwin, the wireless operator; young Aubert, the second assistant engineer, and myself were having our tirst trip aloft. The airship ascends slowly and gently to a height about 80 feet above the ground, the big equilibrator weighing over a ton is attached to our car and soon we are over the water.
"Now," we say to ourselves, "we will make those blooming critics eat their own words. They have been hammering us for the last month, ridiculing our Vorn-out gas-bag/ an "old coffee-mill for motor/ telling us we should never leave sight of land, that the wireless plant we carried is a mere bluff, and that all the men engaged to work the ship have 'cold feet/ "
I have been rather nettled as I have heard rude remarks in the hangar where the airship has been built, coming from people who did not know the difference between an aeroplane and a dirigible airship. As to myself and my shipmates, our confidence in Mr. Wellman and Mr. Vauiman grew by leaps and bounds as we saw with our own eyes what a fine craft they were building, It was all very new, very absorbing, very exciting. "Now," we said to ourselves, "let those landlubbers who are afraid of their own shadows and who like to criticise others, let the blighters go to blazes."